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Came to my tent, and cried on vi&orie, 

I promife ycu.my foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance offofaireadreame. 

How farre into the morning is' it Lords? ' 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

Rkh. Why then tis time to arme,and giuc dfre&ions. 
HisOratidrttohis'foftldiers. 

More then I haue faid,louing tountrimen. 

The leifure and inforcement of the time, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, vet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight vpon our fide. 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bul warkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard, exccpt.-thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne,then him they follows 
For,vihatts he they follow ?triilie gentlemen, 

A bloudietirant.and a homicide. 

One raifd in bloud,and orte in bloudeftablifhecJ, 

•One that-made meanes to come by what he hath. 

And fiaughcered thoft/rhi* were the meanes to hclpe hint 
A bafe foulc (tone, made precious bythefoilc. 

Of Englands chaire,whei e be is falfely let, 

One thathatheuer bene Gods enernic. 

Then if you fight againft Gods cnemie, 

God will in iuftice,ward you -as' his fouldiers, 

If you doedweate to put a tyrant downe, 

You (leepe in peace, the tyrant being flaine, ‘ 

Ifyou do fight againft your countriesfoes. 

Your countries fat ,fhall paie yoUr paines the hire. 

If you do fight in fafegard of your wiuts, 

Y.our wiues ihall welcome home the conquerors, 

If you do free your children from the fwctrd, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age:- 

Then in thenameof God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing fworaS; 

For me,the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this coldc corps on the catths cold face? 
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c und drums and trumpets bo due, and cheareru 

\ anc l Saint George , Richmond and vift otic. 

G od, and^ai ^ rK > Rkh ^ at .. & c. 

Kin What faid Northumberland, as touching Richmond, 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 

Kin He faid the truth,and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat He foiled and faid,tbe better for our purpofc. 

Kin. He was in the right, and fo indeed ins: - 

Tell the clocke there. . Theclocheflnhet*. 

Giue me a calender, who faw the Sunneto day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

j Then he difdaine? to fhme.for by thebooke. 

Fie (houjd haue braud the Eaft an hourc agoc, 

A blacke day will it be to fome bodicjRat. 

%at. My Lord. 

King. Tlie funne will not befeenc today, 

The skic doth frovvne,and lowre vpon our armie, 

I would thefe d«wirte«esw^^ 

Not (bine to day : why ,v. hit v that to me?'" 

More then to Richmondfor the fclfe-famc hcauen, 

That frowncs on me,lookes fadtie vpon him. 

Enter Norffolke. 

Norff. A rme,arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
Kina. C onic,bullle,tuftie,capSrifon my horfc, 

Call vp Lord Stanhe,btd him bring his power* * 

Iwil.lcadforth.myfcudiersto thepiame, 

And thus my battaile (hall be ordered. 

My foreward fball be drawne in lengr h, 

Confifting equallic of hoiieand fbote, 7 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the tr.idft, 

Iohn,Duke of Norffolke, Tho mas Eail c of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of this footc andhoife, 

They thus dire£ted,wc will fellow. 

Ip themaine batfdfwhole puifiance bnieither fide, 

Shall be well winged with ourichccfefi horfc: 

Thic Anri Oenr<rf» tntaoctCS^whatthinkcltrf-QUNo 1 *- 


